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been watching over the empty case. Be under TIC
concern; but when we are introduced into the
presence of the Princess, tell her that you speai*
by my mouth, and leave all to me. So the King
was relieved, and dismissing all other subjects from
his mind, he again became wholly immersed in
meditating on his mistress.

Then drawing nearer by degrees, at length they
entered the precincts of the palace. And there they
were met by warders, who enquired who they were.
And they went and announced to the Princess that
King Stfryakinta had arrived as a suitor for her hand.
So she sent chamberlains and others, who conducted
the King to a pleasure-house of white marble in
a garden beautiful with a lake and crystal bathss
shady with trees, perfumed with breezes loaded with
the fragrance of flowers, and musical with the songs
of innumerable birds. There they passed the day.
But the King, consumed with the fever of his bum-
ing desire to see the Princess, had neither eyes nor
ears for anything but the portrait.

And when the sun set, King Siiryaka'nta and
Rasak<5sha went to the palace of the Princess, and
entered the hall of audience, whose floor, inlaid with
slabs of dark-blue crystal, reflected their feet, and
whose walls flashed back* from the facets of their